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THE DEAD THAT BHONE,
BY HRXRY T. STANTON,
Frankfort Yeoman.

From hills that rise with crowning wonds
‘lr light pnd alr a-quiver,

Btill send the springs their mimio flonds,
Freo tribute, to the river

From frieghted leaves that taphyrs turn
When morning bends them aver,

Btill fall the dew-drops on the bura
That glitters thiough the elover,

Where shadows rest, where suobeaws play,
In lntighter and in revel,
EHill go the brocks & vagrant way
Toward the lower level,
hrongh summer green, through autumn brown,
With stendy, plreld motion,
Btill aweeps the blus Ohis down
To meet the wailing cecan,

Thas ls it with all hnman kind—
Thuas will it be forever !

Man's passage hers (s well defined
In rill, and brook, and river;

e cometh ns a drop of dew,
His light & moment showing,

A breath—and fullen, lost o view
Upon the under-flowing,

This eommon course, this common end,
Is true, alaa!l to nature

Bo goes the foa, ko goos the friend,
And every living ereatlure ;

And draps make up the little rill
The rills make up the river,

They speed Lo wihere i lyiog still
The oceAn wide—Forover!

Who, in some morning’s moment hrief,

h not been biast and chriatened,

By dew, that on some Aower-leal
That single moment glistened ?

Whe bath not seen the rainhew hue,
When morn ie molstore-freighted,

That makes the perfect r!rnjn of dew
The [uirest thing ercatod ¥

What atom in this atom world
Of ash and spark and ember,

1s mere in human eyes imruio:l
Or sweeter to remember

And who, that through his morning rife
Bhiok down the goms in showaors,

1L th not. from erowding eva of life,
Called back the dewy hours?

Fome livea flow out frem hidden springs
And are not clearly singled ;

T ey move, & mass of living things,
Of bodies, dark, commingled ;

But rome are horn like drops of dew
By rainvow arches bounded,

With surfaee bright and ovtline true,
Completely made and roundsd,

In memory of such as thess
Who glorified the honrs,

Wo gather hare, bype t' the trees,
“ﬁ:h knots and wreaths of Howers ;

Hy e finding poarve and porfest reat
From rill and river motion

A fow that lived and ahone the beat
Have found, at laet, the Ocean,

And here are typified the dews
That come, the warld adorning,

For theso were men of minbow huoes
Brushed down in life's fresh morning,

What matter if they enmn to sight
From gowans of the meadow !

The; oaly shone with stronger light
By reason of the shadow,

Rut here were rome frem daisy hloom,
And here were soms from roses ;

On sommon level in the tomb
Humoanity urcml‘

In enrth the evil and the just,
The high and low ars blepded ;

It's ash to nsh and dust to dust
When human life is ended,

With garlands greon and owers fair
We poms to deck the places,
Where rest the fow of virtue rare
That higher manbeod .
Upon theas mounds that, spriokled hers,
Lt tietan bloses 1o.44y o
vin w to-dny »
A llualnu frail nrzlns’..“
Horo Hes tha dust of men whe fell—
The blood of berves freeing—
Wheo nuz.?u to prineiple
The tribute of their being ;
And powe were In the gray of morn
And some the blue of even,
The dlder grown, the Lilter born,
To pride aud | urpose given.
IR,
aming eannon o,
'aé.gtn..lﬂlq hhzllih: ud‘hd
country wis b
A :"ﬂlI-l shall bear llll'am
Enduring as the river,
And all of glory, all of fame
Shall be for bim forever.

And bumbler names shall taks tho stons
be rotained in story—
Tot's carve them and make them known
To magnitude of glory ;
For thers are heroes yol unsung
Whe lie within the wicket,
*The gallanr Pelliam " —foarloss Young,
And Lashbrooke, Watts and Pickett,
From all tha wars hove rest soms dead
To do the Country hunor,
To show what wonlth Kentucky shed
In sacrifice apon her ; "
For rome there wero whoss mounde here show—
Grand wetors in the deama—
Who worn the blue in Mexics,
The geay o Alubama,

Gond apood the work that keeps in mind
This grand herolo fenturs
hat b n ta bove his kind
TSR e S
ea him like the drap of dew
nﬁn rosts upan the fow y

e Huwer,
OFf perfect furm, of rainbow hue—~
m'dbhhut.

THE BRECKENRIDGE NEWS.

VOL. VIL.

" CLOVERPORT, KENTUCKY, WEDNESDAY,

Lian s sl L R PR Sl 2 L B

1 s (o
. e, g UM

"JUNE 27, 1883,

'NO. 49,

SAMUEL CAWLEY, MILLIONAIRE,

BY CHAKLES ulBRON,

——

CHAPTER T,
THE GHEAT MR, CAWLRY.

"Lat me get a million and [ shall he
quite happy.” That waa poor Samusl
Cawlny's ory. Poor?—yes, you will nn
derstand rnunﬂy; he bad the million
when he died. He had » moderatoly com-
fortable start in the world, thunks t+ the
industry of his father, whe left him a small
steady-going business and the requisite
knowledge to carry it on successfully.
Samuel Cawley did carry it on EUL:CP!Irllﬂ'r
and various political and  eommercinl
evenis operating in his favor enabled him
to transtorm his moderate business into an
exiensive one, He was devored to his
work, and hnviog the quickness 1o use the
lucky events of the day advaniageously,
he tound bimsell Ina few years at the
head of an establishment iuto which money
reemad to fow of its owu sweet will, Ay
first he was humbly grateful, then he bo-
eame excited, nnd vext the craving to bhe-
come a millionaire seized him, Krery-
thing prospered with him, and bis ambi-
tion was realized. One morning he found
that be possessed & million, and, singwinr
an it may seem, he cloged his books with a
slgh of relief, satisficd:

But he was somewhat puzzled to diseoy-
er after the first few days, which wers oc

he gave to those who in his estimation
were likely to ba influential friends all the
rogard which he onght to have given Lo
those who laved him,

He, however, bad sense anough to make
an attempt to escupe from the jovialities
ol such a life, and, having hie place in
Sussex, he proceeded thither,

His counin, Ruth Hanford, was thers to
recrive him,

“You have averything very nice, Ruth,”
he snid, afier be had gone over tho piace

"You, Cawley, 1 wanted to make avery:
thing comioriable for you when you came,
1 huve been anxious to see you! ahd | am
80 glad that you ate quite wall.”

“That's all right,” he muttered, irrita
bly. "I want something to ear."”

Itath, who was a girl with Iarge blae
eyes and fuir hair, looked at him with an
exprersion which was so mingled 1hat i
would be difficalt to deseribe it; there were
regret, laughter, and astonishment in it
At one moment she spemed rondy to make
fun of her friend, and at the next to scoff
at Bim, and agnin, she had an undefined
desire to tey and rouse him from his mor
bid aalf b lfrnniqg him along with her to
the wild dissipation of a walk in the moon.
light.

“Now, will you leave me nlone, Ruth?
I will tell you presently what I mean to
do."”

He drew a long breath.

“You know what I mean todo? I am

goirg to have a lot of people dewn here; |

cupied in seltcongratulations, that he was | Am going to have & lot of fan, and we are

not quite happy, There was something he
wanted still, and what that something was
hedid not know, He opened hix eyes, s
it were, for the firat time upon life outside
his ledger. He bad never had any real
sxperience of youth, had never known play
A5 0 Doy, or &port as a young man; the
world of busivess had so” completely ab
sorbed him that the world of plessure waa
unkuown to bim. Being still young—just
turned forty—he determined 10 explore
this strange world in rearch of that some-
thing which he still required to make him

h-[’hy.

e left his business to take care of it-
sell; thac i, he spent & couple of hours
duily in his office instead of 1en or more as
he bad done formerly; and the two hours
wero sullicient to koep everything straight.
He took a large Louse in the West End; he
purchased an old mansion in Sussex with
a thousand acres aitached, and abundant
thooting and fishing also—unfortunately,
not having had any training in these sport,
they afforded him no enjoyment. Howev-
er, they would please his friends. The ap
pointments of his town and country resi.
dences were periuci—Lhat is, ns perfect as
his servants would permit them (o oe, The
cooking—when the cook was in good order
—wan excellent, the wines were the best
tlat money could obtsin. Mr. Samuel
Cawley was surrounded by troops of friends
he found himself courted en uli bunds as n
man of sterling worth—asa man whom it
was n privilege to know, He was aivazed
by his own prularil,r; he had never sua-
pected that he possessed the qualivies re-
quisite 1o shine in fociety, unnil he tound
himself in society and shining with all the
brilliancy of a newly discovered planet.

All this was very agrecuble. Afier he
hnd got over the awkwardness of his first
appearance, he began to enjoy himself; he
begnn to think this world of amusement &
very good world indeed, and the peaple in
it akindly and sensible people, with lew
prejudices comparatively speaking, and
most raady 1o recognize nalive talent, for
had they not recognizod him?

Cawley was not a fool, he said to him:
self, "“Tninis all very nice; but of course
we must take it with lnrge proportions of
salt.”  Nevertheless, he awallowed a large
quantity of what wus very nice without any
salt at nll, apd he was not in the leant
aware of the mistake.

He did do good, though, be subscribed
liberally to miscellaneous churities; he
helped muny a poor wretch out of moneta-
ry scrupes (life or death 10 1the wretch, but
nothing #t all to him, beyond the trouble
of filling up n check); and he did not aven
turn his back upon poorrelations. He had
u troop of pensioners. But he had & weak-
ners; he liked bis benevalence to be recog-
nized. He pro‘essed with bezoming fruuﬁ
ness that he did not want thanks; he was
otly too glad when a few pounds could
help anvbody; at the same time he liked
Eenplu to be grateful, He liked 10 hear

in own praises sung, and was inclined to
look discontentedly upon those dolts whe
accepled his disclaimers literally and re-
mained silent.  He would even, to partico-
lar friends, report what he had been oblig:
ed to do for poor So-and-so, lanenting all
the time that Sound-so should have been
#o unfortunate as to require his halp,
which be gave so ehoerfuily, or rather will-
m[;ly, as Soand-so was such a deserving
fellow, only rather careless and extrava-
gant,

That was Cawley's wenkness; ho had
found the flourish of his check-book ap-
parently such a potent “open sesame'’ to
people’s homas and hearts, (hat, whilst
really desivous of acting kindly, he lost all
sense of the necessity for |f. generous
thought which is even more esaential in the
composition of kindness than 1he free
hand; the one being the product of & good
heart, the other of good fortune.

Sarrounded by friends, his society eagor.
‘l‘y sought by clever poor people and by

ull rich people; the proprietor of an ex-
cellent estate and the maste: of & million,
there seemed to be nothing left for Mr.
Curlet to desire; and yet Mr. Cawley falt
that there was somuthing still wanting te
complete his bappiness. He bﬁan to be
eynicul aod 1o quote the line, “Man never
is, but always to be blest.” e did not
know where the line came from, and he
did not oare; it looked like & truth. and
that was enough for him. He several
times thought it would be the best thing
for him to refurn o business, and 1o apply
bimself to the accumulstion of anoiher
million or to the losing of the million he
po . But that was o very mild ides,
and he easily reconciled himself to the
theory that bis hand was somewhat out of
business, and bin healih would no longer
endure bard work, He even thought of
marringe. He examined various desirable
ohjects in the marviage market; but being
# mun accustomed 1o making & good bar-
gain, he turnad away from the numerous
available lndies offered for his inapection
without making up his mind. Indesd, he
lelt somewhat disaatisfied; his woalih and
position were so clearly the main condi-
tiona of his ascceptability. Mr, Cawley
withdrew from 1the matrimonial market, &
little disguated and snnoyed, perhaps, but
without I_‘Gliﬂ'lill‘ the ldea ol matrimony.

His friends, however, thought he had
made up his mind never 1o wad, and the
mont distant ralatives found their interest
in their dear kinaman suddenly awskened
in curious ways, He hlossomed out again
into the great Mr. Cawley, in his own syes,
as he had been always in the eyes of oth-
ers, and he decidedly liked tho position
much boiter than the one of doubt and
vitterness Into  which his matrimonisl
speculations had bet wved him.  From this

me—without deBnitely dio'd ne 10 do s
~=he cast away all doubt of bimself; but he
suspacied eve who onme near him;
ho was by the sound of his own

raises, whilst ho was filled with contempt
or the persons who uttered. them, He
did ot express that fecling, however, and

l

going 10 have all the people in the neigh
borhood coming to us, and you must at
tend to that"”

“I am afraid it will be too muoch,” she
said_ with an alarmed expression,

“Nonsense!* hectied, petulantly. "Yon
will ba married some day; you will have 1o
attend to theas things, and the sooner yon
begin to learn the bLetter. Byand by you
will thank me for being hard upun you-
us [ seem to be now."”

“Very well, I shall do sa you tell ma,"
she said, bending her head, and there wore
tenrs in her eyes.

He saw them, and suddenly eaught her
in his arms.

“Rath, Rath, what isthia? Have I been
unkind?"

She remained possive whilst he patied
her on the head and looked earnestly into
her eyen. They remained silent for A mo-
ment, she not knowing how to answer; he
not knowing how 1o sny more. 'l hen abe
dashed her hand neross her eyes, and tried
to draw back from bim. -

“‘No, Cawley, you are not unkind," she
snid, meekly; “but 1 am not well, aod
should like 10 gn up staire.'’

“Certafly. You shall do as you plense;
I was only anxiouns to comfort you, but of
course. if you think itis better that you
should be nlone, I shall leave you."

Ruth drew herselt away from what was
renlly intended to he a fatherly embrace,
but which had becomse to her the tonch of
a lover,

When she had gone, Cawley rose and
looked at himsell iu the mirror, then, with
a “humph" not expressive of much ad-
miration of his personal appearance, torn-
ed away and paced the floor with hands
clasped behind him and head bowed, )

“Whnt on earth conld she be crying for?
I did not sny anything io offend her—sure-
Iy she cnnit{ not ohject to my embraces!

He pavsed there, for a curious thought
presented itself to him.  Whilst he had
been flitting nbout in London society.
seeking a suitable wife, he had never
thought of this simple girl who hind been
living lonely in his couniry house. How
ndmirably she had arranged everything
and how handsome she was! That had
nevet ocourred to him before, Could it be
pessible that, after all the women he hod
seen, he should fiad in his own bome the
one most suitable to be the companion of
his lite,

But this was noosense; he had made up
his mind never to marry, and he gave l.all'li
selfl credit for baing & man of resolution.,
He went out to the lnwn and Inklhd‘ maodi
iatively up nod down, with Ruth’s foir Ince
flaghing w bis wind's eye.

CHAPTER IT.
THE NRAROGK WRY,

Had be known the meaning of Ruth’s
tears, he wonld not have been so calm. She
had indeed teen vory love'y in this large
house, with few friends 1o visit or receive
excepi the viear, the Rev. John Ware. Bt
his family was n large one, wnd supplied
her with society enoogh for her modeal re
quirements,  ‘There wers six young ludies,
and a son, the youngest of the family, and
mboul ns mischievous a boy na could be
found in the country. He was petied by
hiw nisters and still more petted by Rugh,
with whom he professed to be desperately
in love,

At the quiet evening gatherings at the
viearage, Ruth met nnother person who be
came her friend ; thatwas George Mowhray.
a young surgeon, who hud recently set up
in practice in the village, He was a very
ealm young fellow, but with & certain
amoun! of bumor in his conversation and
wiys which plensed the vicar, and there-
fore he was a frequent visitor as Ruth her
scll, and so they often met.  Hin practice
was atill moderate, and he bhad plenty of
time to talk 10 her about hooks and botn
ny. In the latier scignce she was much
understood; and by-and by it came about
that Rurth and the young doctor would oe
onsionnlly be found walking in the lunes,
studying the wild-lowers which grew plen-
tifully by the hedgerows,

The meelings were innocent of all
thoughts of love an either side, and their
conversution entirely roelated to the sub-
jects of their study. The nearest approach
to an expression of any thing beyond
friendship wan when the doctor sent Ler a
Christtoas eard.

He meant nothing by it; and yet when
he bhad written her name on the en
velope ha lingered over it, and when it was
finished eyed it with an expression half
critical and more than hall tender. He
repeated the name to himself, and the
sound seemed to please him, He was
smiling an he pl that simple card in

“the ""‘"ﬁit He did not expeot that she
m

would sen one, and yet he was disap-
pointed when none eame. e did receive
a goodly number of letters and eards on
Christmaas morning, snd he hastily turned
them over seeking the dainty penmanship
which he knew well from the list of plant
and wild lowers whivh she had drawn up,
But he was perfecily ealm as he procesd
ed to examineg the contenta of thy envel
open belore him, Bomehow, his hreakfus
did aot sgreo with him that morning, and
it suddenly occurred to him that be anght
1o have visited on the previons night an
old lady who lived on siulnl part of the
wanld, and who was always comforted by
his nppearance. although her nilment was
one which he knew could not be cured.
When Rath saw the card which the doe-
tor had sent her, there was & momentar
an her cheeks, Wer eyes brightened,
amined it with roch more i+
ion then she gave to of the others
which she recelved, 'H. design wasa

j b :
BT T wie e ol aney e
flashed vp-

waa no mscription on
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b

F th:hi' time
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indeed; and when ahe met him ot the vi
onrage on the following svening, the Hlosh
again appeared upon her choeks, and her
bright blue eyes sparkled an she shook
hands with bim,

Then came the early spring, and the
walks in the lanes—botauy and new books
being still the subject of econvermtion—and
each seeming to the other to bave no
thought of any thing else.

Suddenly Dr. Mowbray wns snmmaoned
away from the village, and a young eollege
friend of hin came to tnke charge of hix
sall practice during his absence

Ruth asked the vicar why De. Mowbray
had gone away =0 suddenly,

“Poor fallow!" wan the answer; “he has
met with severe losses, Ilis mother is
dead; she possessed a little money; and
that was taken from her by one who was
very dear to her,  The blow killed her,'*

Huth's expression was oue of pity and
distress,

“Bot will not Dr, Mowbeny Rud the man
and punish him?"’

The vicar shook his head.

“No; he will not seek him even. This
man is his brother, and this leaves poor
Mowbray withnut the slender support he
had to enable bim to work on here until
his merita wers recognized, and secure the
reward they deserve.”

She went home that evening thinking
muoeh about George Mowbray, and her
heart full of pity—pity so intense that it
wns more than akin to love, In such a
miol she had nn earnest desire 1o help
him in some way.
him except by aympathy ? She could give

appears to be to conquer his grief by hard | awake uniil 2 & m., thinking how badly
| used whe s,

|
|

work.

“An axcellent remady for such a state of |

;nind. "nuid Mowhray, watching her close- |

.

“"Bot then the henefit of the hard work
in kpoilt by his welitary broodings, snd ont
of these no one appears 10 have power (o
rouse him. Do you think any thing ean
be done for him?""

There was o pause.  The doctor restsd
hin eliow on the able and his brow on his
hand; with the fingers of the other hand he |
beat n monetonona tattoo on the bauk he
bind been reading, At length —

“"The cunn  ix not & very wunugnal ane:
there is evidently a greatly disturbed men.
tal cendition combined with some power of
will—=or obstinaey it might be called— |
which induces your friend to make an ef- |
fort to fight through his tronble, whatever |
it may bo, without hothering any body," |

"1t is obstinacy, for, in the course he is
ndopting, he in cauning more pain to those
who-—those who respect him than he would
do If he were to give thum the greatest
tronble in the world, If he would only
spenk out he would make ns all happy Ly
placing it in our power 10 do sumething 1o
comtort him."

Sho spoke enrnestly, and there was a
sweet endance in her tone which thrilled |
the man who pretended 10 ba listening 1o
her with prolessions! stofcism.  Anuvther
pause, and then he turoed to her such a
white, wenried looking face, that the fain |
smile upon it seamed to rendur the expras. |

How could she help | sion the more sad,

“You nre very kind, Miss Hunsford, and l

him that, but if she conld have given him | your iviend is very grateful 1o vou."
practical nid, that would have mnde the |

sympathy perfect. She was vaguely con-
juring up all sorts of dismal pictures of

poverty and hardship; and it occurred to | tation, from him in the instant, and seizing
her that she might ask her covsin Crawley | ber bhanods, he snid in & low, passionsts

to do something for him, She sheank feom
that iden, however, knowing how Crawley

would patronize the young doctor, nnd how and you are the physician!

the latier would rexent such patronage,

8o she pitied bim and wondered what he | #ffort to withdeaw her  hands from  him

wis to do, and by the end of the thivd duy
she was anxious to learn when he would
retarn, in order that she migzkt offer him
all ahe had to give—her svinpathy. Her
inquirien at the vicarngo abeut his move.
ments were constant, but always made so
simply that the viear suspeeted nothing
The girls, howaver, began 1o smile, and ar
le igth young Ware, suddenly starting np
from a brok with which he had been loune
ing on the couch in thedrawing room, cried
o, befors 1he whole family:

‘1 way, Ruth, look here, I am getting
jealous!"”

“Jealous of what, yon foolish boy 7" she | relieve myseit by boring my friends with

snid, smiling and blushing,

“Oh, you know,” he answered, sulkily,
“and 1 know."

Happily the vicar was present nnd check-
el the boy.

“What iz this rudencss, air?"" he said,
sternly; “leave the room."

The boy retel'el against the commands
of his sisters, but he never dared todignhey
Iiis father.  As e moved towards the door,
Ruth took his hand kindly, but he snatehed

it away and dug his knuckles into his eyes | claimed, with a alight laugh

A% if to hide hia tears

“Why, Boh is erying, papn,”’ said one of
the girls, as she hurried after him,

The viear was nmnzed at this singular
conduet of his son; but he was an ensv-go-
ing man in most domestie affairs, and, ex-
cept when some (lagrant wrong wus com-
mitted, allowed his children to have pret'y
much their own way.

“l am afraid Hob's stomach is out of or
der,”” he said, practically; “you had better
give him rome castor oil, Cinsy."

Ruth, who understopd what Bob was
hinting at, made her excuses and got away
ns early as possible to the lenely honse of
her cousin,

Wonld he eoma back, or would this dis-
tress and ahama drive him awny from the
place altngether? 1t was not of her cousin
she was thinking

Dr. Mowbray refurned, n vey pale man,
and looking mach older than he did when
he went nway.  But thare was n steadiness
in his oyos and . firmnesk ahout the lips
which indieated that, if he suffered much
he was determined to keep his pnin within
doors.  He spoke to no one of his lnss, or
of the bitter degradution which he felt in
thinking of his brother and the wrong he
had done,

His first meeting with Ruth was ae quiet
as if he had never left tho plaee; she
thought there was n symptom ol reserve in
his manner when he touched her hand
Formerly he smiled whon they shook
hands; now he was quite grave, and gare
her the conventional anlutations in & von
vantionn! manner, They did walk through
the lune which led toward thoe viearage;
and they did spenk of p'ants nn_nl flawers ;

‘Do you know him, then?”
with a startled look
He seemed to fing all reserve, all hosi.

she inquired,
!

tone;
“You, I know him; Iam that patient
She had started to her fest, but made no

Her eyes exprossed joy mingled with
doubt, as if the first impulse had been to
thraw herself into liig nems and ery, for she
knew now that Le loved her. Hut she
checked herself and drew back a little
He instantly released her; she had not al
togother wished him to do that; Lbut she
was much ogitated, and scarcely knew how
to net,

"I bava offended you" he snid, sadiy, as |
he too rose from his chair, “please forgive
me. Itisa kind of madness that possess-
es me. Somany things have pressed hard
ly upon we, and [ have never boen ablo to

my affuira. Do not be angry with u picce
of nbwurdity, but you have been like sun-

| light to me."”

but there was certainly constiaint in his |

manner

As days passed she became conscions
thut he wuas trying to avoid her, At first
pride bade her tarn away from him and
forget him, and for & livtle while she fol.
lowed the dictates of her pride.  But from
her window one day she saw him passing
along the road with shoulders bent asil bes
neath some burden that was 100 heavy to
bear, and prido was thrown away.

The day wan foggy: the alternoon was
dark; and the doetor, sitting in his consule
ing-room drenming, whilst apparently en:
gaged in the study of some scientific work,
wak roused by the aunouncement of n visi-
tar,

“Show him in,"" he said, weariedly,

“"Hot it's not & ‘him,' sir, it's a ‘her.
said the stout middle-aged lady who ncted
s his housekeeper and ganeral servant

“Very wall; l"&‘nn soe the lady."”

Hia visitor was dressed in black, and a
thick veil covered hur face; but ha knew
at once who it was, and starting bastily
from his seat, exclnimed:

“Misa Hanaford!”

She threw back ber veil at once, and re-
plied quickly:

"Yes, Doctor Mowbray, I have come to
ask your advice,”

“Are you (i7" he inguired hastily,

“No; but thera is a friend ol mine who
inill, and 1 wish you to (¢ll me what may
be done for him, "

The two arood regarding ench other; she
with & perfecily expressionless face, he
with an earnestly inquiring gaze, and aven
the shadow of & frown upan bis brow,
But the shadow cleared away, and he
placed a chair for bis visitor,

“'1 uhall be happy to attend to anything
you have 1o sny, Miss Hansford, burn
would have been more satisfactory if your
friend bad coma himaell. I gather trom
whit you have said that it is a gentleman
nbhout whom you wish 10 speak.”

“Yes, Doctor Mowhreay, 1t would have
been better had he speken for himsell, hut
his chief Ulness seama 1o be that he cunnot
speak for himsslf; and so, without Lis leave
I have come to spenk for him "

“In it & eane of melancholia?'

“1 think so."

“Then I had better see him at once," he
suid, balf risiog from his chair,

“First st me toll you the symptoma, sir,
He w sulfering from great mentsl distress,
and it appears to cause him the greatest
pain whenever any one sitempis to win his
eanfidence, Even Ido not possess his con-
fidence, although I am hera to consult you
a4 10 what may ba done (o help him. He
avolds his ?
any cheerfu

iends, ha will not enter into
sociely, and his whole effort

|
|

Soe seemed te make agreat effort to
spenk calmly, and she did lovk straight
iute his gud foce

"You must think me verv holl in som-
ing here to speak ta you of yoursell; but | |
ncted we I thovght & sincere friend oughr |
to do. 1 see that 1 have done no good.”

YA friend, and not do good?' he ex-
“You have |
done good; you have banished some wild |
deeams which haunted me in spite of my |
self, and vou bave exiingoishiad a will-o'- |
thewisp of n hope which might have ruin |
ed me.  Alluw me 10 508 you home.”

There wan no confessinn; indoed, they
were uncomfurtably formal on the way 1o
the house.  But, when they stood ai the
door, he held hor two hands again, and,
gazing into her enrnest, blue eyes, the
temptntion to kiss her was wo sirong that
be burriedly torned awny

That was why her conduet
strnnge when Cawley nrrived

Concluded n xt we k

was so

HOW A MARRIED WOMAN GOES T0
SLEEP.
l‘illllqlr‘ Leeudder,

Thero is an netiele going the ronnds en
titled, **How the Girls Go to Sleep.”  The
manner in which they go 1o eleep, accord-
ing to the artiels, enn’t hold a candle to
the way a murried woman goes to slaep

Instend of thinking what she should
have attended to before going to bed, she
thinks of it afterward, While she 8 re-
valving these mntiers in her mind, and
while snugly 1ucked upin bed, the old man
isseratching lbis legs in fiont of the fipe,
and wondering how he will pay the nex
month's rent.  Buddenly she says:

“Jamos, did yon lock the duor?”

“Which door?” snys James,

“The collur door,” says she.

“Ni," saya dames,

“Well, you betier go down and lock it,
for | heard some person in the back vard
last might"! :

Accordingly. James paddles down siairs
and Jocks the dooi. Abour the time James |
returns and is going 1o get inty bud, she re- |
marks

“1id you shat the stair door?’

“No," snys James,

“Well, if it is not shat, the eat will get
ap into the hedroom.

“Let her come up, then,” says James,
il paturedly

“My goodness, no,"" returns his wife
“She'd suck the baby's breaih,”

Then dames paddics down stairs again.
and steps on u wek, apd closes the sir
door, and eurses the eat, und returng 1othe
hed-room. Just as he beging to climb into
his couch his wife observas:

“1 forgot to bring up seme water, Sup
pore you oring xome up in the big tin "

And so James, with & muttered curse,
goea down into the durk kitchen and falls
over o chair, aond easps nll the tinware off
the wall in senrch of the “bLig" tin, wnd
lhenjrl'lu the siair-door open and howls:

“Where the dence are the matches?”

She gives him minute directions whare
to find the muwiches, and adds that she
would rother go and get the water hersel!
than have the neighborhood raised about
it. Alter which James finds the matches
procures tha water, comes up stairs and
plunges into hed.

Presently his wife aayn

“James, let's bhave an understanding
about money maiters. Now, next week
I've got ta pay—"

“I'don't know what you'll have te pay,
and don't care, shouis James, as he lurch
es around and jams his face sgainst the
wall, “sll T wunt in slesp.’’

“That's wll veey wall for yoo," gnups his
wife, as sho pulls the covers vieiously:
“you never think of the worey and trouble
| bave.  And there's Araminta, who | be
lieve is taking the mensles."

Lot her take "am,"" says Jamen,

Heroupon she beging 10 ery sofily, but
abaut the time James is falling into w gen
tle doze she punches him in the ribs with
her elbow and saya:

“Did you hear that soandal sbout Mrs,
Jonpa?"'

"What Jones? " eayn James, sleepily.

“Why, Mes. Jones "

“Where!" inguired James.

“Ldeclure,” nuve his wifo, “you are get-
ting more stupid every day, You koow
Mes. Jones that lives at No. 217 Waell

before yesterday, Rusan Swith told
Mes. Thompaon thut Sam Baker has said
that Mrs, Jones ha e

Here she pauses and linens. James is
snoring in profound slomber, With »
wnort of rage she pulls all the eovers off

bim, wraps hersell up in them and lays

Anlthat (s the way a married woman
goes 1o sleep,

A LETTER FROM ILLINOIS.

Fditor Dreckenridge News:

Axxa, Lo, June 18 <1 am glad to see
: ative county in awsking 1o the im-
railrosd communiention with
I world. The railrond affects
b or less PYRTY OCCuUpation—arery in
tevent.  Agricul ure, manufactures, com-
meree, city ana country lte, banking law,
and even government iteall, have all fely
the influence of this grent maodern internal
improvemant Wholly unknown three-
fourths of o centnry ago, it hins heeome the
greatest single factor in the development of
the materinl progress, not only of the Un-
ited States, and of the other civilized na
tions of the eavth, but its bleasings are he
ing rapidly exrended into the hitherte semi.
civilized aml Larbarous portions of the
b;]ll!'!'

The section of country through which

your rond is to paas is well able to suppore |
| wnd T'il show you how to lock up."

n railvond, render it & good investment 1o

| those who put their maoney into it, snd ot

the sume time benefit the countey to an ex
tent that will star 1o the old fogy clean
aut of his boote.  There ir not an acre of
land in Breckenridge coonty—and as |
spent thirty yusrs in the county, 1 should
knuw it well—but, with plenty ol riilronds,
ean he utilized and made valuable, Asan
example: Southern llinais, that portion
known as Egypt, while it containg mueh
fine land, nlsa contiing much that is as
poor as ever "a crow flew over’, yet by a
complete system of railroads it iz rapidly
becoming the mort valuable portian of the
siate—the fruit garden of the groat norh.
weat, |

When the praject of Luilding the Hiinois
Central rallrond=now the longest rnilway |
in the world under a siugle ianagamem
with an unbroken conneciion fram S oux
Ciry to New O lenng—wns innugurate ] in
12510, the best lands in this portion of the
state ecould bo bought at government price
The vond was completed and trains began
running throngh from Cairo 1o Chicago o |
1536, and it finnlly ocenrred to some enter
prising individual that feat wonld do well
heve, and he tried it The vosolt has ox |
ceeded the mugie of Alladin and his won: |
derful lamp.  This county ( Unionl, tnken |
altogether, is not ne goutd, by any means,
us Hrockenridge. The land, upon an av- |
erage, will not begin to eompare with that, |
nor does it Iny as well; there is scarcely an |
nere of level land in the county, And yet
the quantities of fruits and vegetables nn-
mmII_\‘ shipped from the county is simply |
astonizhing.  The freights on fraits and
vegeinhles from one stalion on the lHinos
Contenl in Union county, in a single seaxon
WhSs .n'!'rm'_!,.‘:hll‘-' thousand dollare, 11 the |
freight amonnted to that sum feom a single
stntion, what must have been the value of |
the frait and vegetables from the entire |
county t Will Breckenridge's tobnceo ex-
ecoed 1t in value? All Kinds of fruir nee
grown here—apples, peaches, pears, eher-
ries, plums, grapes, togeiher with most of
the smnll fruits.  There 18 one man in the |
oounty who hus sixty acres [n strawhorries
alone.  Another man tohl me that he ship
ped, this senson 1400 coses of sivawhertics
(twenty-four quaris in nease) ofi seson neres
of ground.  The market price Chioago
during the strawberry season, vavied from
200 10 £3.60 per case. |

Whaen the frait ornze strock this country |
lands soon ndvanced to fabulons prices
the pourest lnnds, the roughest Lills, would
commund from $7a 10 F100 peracre. 11 s
true that Innds wre not so high now ns when
the comee was nt tever-heat, b they nre 1wo
or three times ns valuable as these i Hrock-
enridge.  Now. why 18 tis thus? The
question is ensily answered, nod so plain
that even “a fool need not ere therein,”
Breokencidee, with other counties, whicl |
Hre ul 't".'I lllul\-\niln-[u‘-l need ;\lll‘\ i:|ihn.|qi |
enterpiive 10 bring them out of the kinks, |
as the old women snid when she fed her
goslings on roasting ears.  There s no pani
of Breckenridge so poor bui it would bring
fine fruit,  Suawberries do nor requ re vich
land, and many other small fiuts do well
on powt lnndd. Adlthat Breckeomdge ueeds
15 plenty of eailroads  With thege, the en:
terprise of her citizens will do the rest
Thin county s not devoted 1o fruit nlone
Much stock is reiwd, and wheat and corn
are cultivated extersively, while the lum-
her business is Linmense, tn LU ||||II{|:||,; il
the eimlinterexts,  Allof thewe pdvantages
Breckeurige may enjoy with rnilionds, As
it is my native county, I rejoice to soe it
awaking from its Rip Van Winkle glum
’.n-r. |.|||.| lllll'ir K on lhi" el rl-r]«‘ nII |h|-
Intter end of the ninetosnth contory

I am fuvor of the "baeck reute,” as yom
numerous coreespandents torm i, e the |
Lo, s Loand 1, enadway, believing it will
|Jl.l mare i)l“lil‘lil'i-l' o n flllf:l-l’ OO n'
eountry, but heartily fuvor one in any part
of the county as being botier than no rail
rond at all.  Build one. and novessity will
soon fores the country to bu Id others, Let
mao sugeest to Hardinsbury, « it "“s'ept while
the hidegroom eanme,” 10 ke amends no v |
by building s rond from Cloverport, or 8 e
phensport, 1o their town, and thence to
Hartfurd or Elizabethtown, put their tobae ‘
ep ground in fruit, and thus make money
and live ensy.  More nnon

Lix Pamieng,

SFOJPENDYKE'S BURELARS.

"Sny, my dear, «jaculated Mr, Sponpen. |
dyke, sitting bolt upright in bed with »
sudden jork; "say, my doar, wake up! | |
hear Lurglurs in the honse, "'

“Who? what burglar?' demandsl Mra
Spoopendyke, as she popped up beside her
husband.  “"Who's in the hause 2

“Hush! Quit, will y¢? 1 don't know
which burglur, but 1 hear some one moving
around.”

“Oh, my! What shall we do?’ inquired
Alrs, .‘i[‘nuuptndyke. “‘Let's cover up our
hends.”

“Why don't you get upand light the gng **
propounded Mre. Spoopendyke in u hoarss
whi:rur, “8'pose you enn see who it is in
the dark? Swike a light, cnn't yeo ! H you
bad your way we'd bath be wurdered in
bed, Going to light up befure wo'r o killid ¥

“Um onfenid," whispered Mes. Spoopen |
dyke, sticking one foot out f bed and
bauling itin ws if she had cnoght a fish
wirh it

“Going to xit there like a shot tower nnd
have onur throats cut?"' interrogated My
Spoopendyke.  “How'm | going 10 fiid a |
burglur witiout o light,  Find » match and |
light the gus now, quick "

Mrs. Spoopendyke erawled out of bed
wnid hanted aronnd tor  skirt,

“What's the matier with you? Cun't |
{ou find w mateh?  Why donw't you move ?”

iinsed Mr. Spoopendyke,

“1 wm, s fase us 1 can,"" roplied his wife,
l?r 'lrel.h chattering. "l'm looking for a

n

“Oh ! you're moving like a railroad, ain't
ye? I nover saw anything tly like you do,
All you want is to be done up in white and
blan pupe x 10 be a scidlive powder,  What
d'yo want of a pin?  Going to siick n pin
in |¥ burglar? Why don't you light that

(T)

&
Mra. Spoopendyke broke half a dozen
mntohes, and finally got a light.
“Thnt'ssomerhing like it continned My,

| the

| nnting convention?

“You won't go down whare thay nra, will
vou 7' mnxiously inguired Mrs. Spoupens
dyke, handing over 1he garment

Mr. Spoopendyke voucheafed no reply,
but donned the habilimenta,

"Now, yon open the door," snid he, “and
g0 to the head of the stairs and wsk who's

| thure, while 1 find my atick, Hurey up, or
they'll get away.”
“Suppose they are there. What'll 1 de
then T
Tell ‘em I'm enming
yo? What's the mavter with you?
Mes. Spoopendy ke opetied the door abont
an inch, squenled ©Who's there 7" slam med
the door again, and popped into bed.

Wihnt ails ye 7" demunded ber hushnnd

YWhat d've think vou are, any way—a

gonieal whot T Get up, can't ye, and look
put. Where's my big stiek”  What hava

| von done with ?  Semt it 1o
linven't ye? o out and ask who's thore,
will ye, bafore they come up nnd sluugl ter
us

Unee more Mea. Spoopendyke approach-
od the door and remalovsly demavded
what was goingon. There wns no response,
to her incalenlable relief, and she went to
the head of the stairs

"See anyhody,” whispersd Mr. 8 copen-
dxke, looking over her shonlder,

‘Who's thera? aquenled Mry SDM"P'O
dyke. "Go right away, becaves my huge

Go nek "em, will

sl col,

| band is here "

Oh, you've done it!" exelnimed Mr,
Spoopondyke, ax he hauled her back 1010
Nuw, how d'yn s'pose ['m .
What do you want to
What'd you say any
Think this isa nomi-
What made yon leave
Come on down with me

room
going to eatch ‘em ?
senre ‘em awny for?
thing about me for?

the Jinnee open ?

Down they wout, and a careful serating
demanstrated that every thing was fast

“1 don’t helieve thore wnas anvy balg
there,” said Mra. Spospendyke, a< they re-
lurned to ther chamber

It wasn't vour fuull,” retorted Me.
Spoopendyke. "1 you'd got up when |
told you and kept your meuth shut, we'd
have gt "em,"

“But youn raid for me—'

“Didn'tany any thing of the sort ! hiowled
Mr. Sponpenidyke; "never mentioned your
name. We might linve been killed, the
way you went 1o work, ™’

“Iihink we'd eanght them if they'd heen
there," snid Mre  Spoopendyke, taking
down her hair and proceeding to put it up
Agnin,

You'd caught ‘em,” sneered Mr, Spoop-
endyke. “Another time a burglar gets into
the house you siny abed. and don't yon
wake me ap again, 1 wou't have any

cownrdly, fuesy woman routing me out this
time of night, ve hear!”

“Yes, dear,” nnd Mra ernn]mlultk-
wound her hand in the collar of her lisge
lori's shirt and went 1o sleep, secure in
his protection.

TRAMPLED TO DEATH.

g :
One HMundred nnd Ninety « Soven
Children K

Enginnd,

Loxnox, dune 16.—A terrible calamity
involving the death of 178 cluldren, oceur-
red in Sunderland, county Durhami, this
evening. From details received, it sppenrs
that the entertninments given at Victorin
Haull ‘1_'-’ n {'-nl-jmvr wore attended alimost
altoghar by children, savernl thousand bhe-
ing in nttendance,  The necident oceorred
at the close of the performance.  The bady
of the Lixll had been entirely eleared of the
pecupaits when some 1,200 of the lintle

| ehyldren at once cigne rushing down she

stinits fom the wnlle Iy At the top of the
first flight of stus was n door that opeoed

| only twenty inches, and thus but one vlald

was permiited 1o pass through ar o tine s
this point  While the moss of children
were pushing Meward, one of thew fell aned
wius unnb'e torire owing W others erowils
i, The yesult was ghat & grest nun,bep
were pushed down, tewmpled npon and suis
foemied The scone was tervilile | ol
descripiion.  No effort conld step the innd .
rosh ot the affiighted chilitren, They eanie
on pell mell, though, =traogely, withont
much shouting, and i an ivstant, nlmost

178 wore knocked down and sufloented 1o
denth Ly others team pling upon them
gregter number of bedivs, which weirg
mangled from teamping, land seven or et
tleep, Mony of (ke victims who we
killwd had their clothing torn from their
bavlies, nnd this, together with the Lleeting
hodies ot the uolfortvnwtes, shows the 1er

rilile notors of the struggele.  The nees o
the 178 chililren known to hnve been Lilled
ranged fiom toue to furteen sews ) e
excitement i town when the news shrend
was terrifie. Geent crowds rushed 1o the
seene, uathl 20 Hop people surronded the
hudl, and the foeling was so intense that thai
the nuthioritivs onie ol the oseh tatun-
iry to prevecve ondor. The work o1 gotting
out the Tofes wos began bmmed giely

ey were laid out tn the hall, wnd b i
rents ol those Killed we re pdmatted 1o iides. -
tify the Bodies of teeir elildren, ) he most
henrtrending seenvs tentspired while b
identfication was in progress.  'Phe motl
ors of the dvml ehiidren wers Congtantiy
uttering pieccing serewm® and many fnin-

havi]ly

e it

| od on discovering tne bodies of thew ity e

nnes

Svspeniasn June 15 =17 exeilement
ovier the entasteophie tn Victorin Hall St
urday, by which 138 children lust theie
lives, continues intense.  Bome of the ol -
dren who esenped say that w report wpio
throogh the gallery at ithe close of the per.
tormunee that the cliiid lirst out of the hall
wonld get n prize, und there was oone-
quently an eager rush lor the doors, Others
say thut they saw a man, just before the
rush, partly close the door un the lumding
where the disaster took place, It will b
proved at the inquest on the bodies of he
unfortunste little ones that a man balied
the door 2 ne in order to facilitate the dis.
trinution o toys to the children s thes
were leaving the promises,  The boax eans
lnlll-illﬂ the foys, which hud been placed in
positiva in readiness for the disteibution of
prizes to the children, is still stnnding nens
the door,  Most of the bodies of the vietims
will he buried togethor

I'he Right Hon. Sir Henry Frederick
Pongontiy,  Private Seereteny 10 Queen
Vietorin, hns relegenphed 10 the Maver of

o |
UTH

| Sunderland that hee Majesty directs him 1o

state that she is terribiy abiovked ar the
awlul enlamity, aod thet ber heart hlewls
for the suffer iog of the muny berenved
parents. She prays (o God 10 support
them in their terrible digtross,  Sir Henrey
nleo saye that her Majosty (s most snxions
to henr how the injurad children nre

Loxpex, June 19~ The number of deaihs
ennned by the enlamity in Sonderland s
renched 107,

v Frandulan: Votes for Janos,
Cloeinuath News Jonrnsl, June 12
My Bermnixe, Ky, June 19,
To the Bditor of the Nows Juurns)

I've nnticed in the paat fow weeks 5 gremt
deal in relation o the late democratic cons e
oo held st Louleville un the 16t of Muy,
UColenel Jones suys be was bagten by frawi
wnd relates his dulelul iy bow surreaponds nt
of yoar paper ut Lowiaville, He saye o e
colved 370 3.5 voton nud Mr, Kool 4 M 25
Now, i Colonel Janos will fake off the thres
voles of Killodt eounty, which wers veted fhae
bim an forgmd oveduntials gotten g in the
eity of Louleville uu the night of the 180 of
May, in the presenes of a delegate for Cal,
Jones Trom Muutgomery couniy ; ous of 1he
twa Yotes east fur him from Martin sounty,
whien the evunty was entitlod te unly pne votey
wlsu Yo votes from Powsll connty, which were
cant for him by the delegntes from Muntgomery ,
whan they bad o autherity 1o do so; Los
coanty’s voto, onst fur him by (acstivnabis uy-
thority, thete being ne delogutes from said
oounty at the eonveniion—tuke Llese sight
votes from Col. Junes' oount, auil it lenves Mr.
Kuott & elear mujority Now, we have all
thix ery of fraud, fraud | Whers did b begin
and end *

Ex-Driwaavs ruon Mosmoonsur,

Belore getting rich ai the urﬂﬂnr; [N

mgﬁndylu. “Now hawd me my panta-

neRs, % MER must e to ho
ul;’ht‘—[(ilamt Ti:o';, e hope and e

led ot Sundertand, *

lll'.




